Day | Was 


One day | spent all day in town walking around 
That day | guess my loneliness was paramount 
In to you | bumped in a cafe sipping 

tea 

please won't you sip awhile with me 


Days are days and crazy haze was following 

| put on machines of love and heard the tones 
hearing sound spread all around my living brain 
surrounding my center was the world 


Spangles jangling 


| forgot the feeling that was paramount 

stable one and stable two and stable three check 
out 

steely woolen sweaters scratching red the skin 
that my soft flesh were in 


Would you ever consider just letting 
go? 

by the river swelling sweet the ocean 
plume 

sensing vapor seething fingers of the 
eve 

now night has given blue to breathe 


Scene ultramarine 


